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You make a Ic*ge,and Bullingbrooke fayc* I. 

Nonh. My Lord,in the bafc court he doth attend, 
To fpeake with yoii:may it pleafe you to come dowae* 
Km*. Downe,downel comc,likegli(leriagTto^ 
Wantine; the manage of vnruly lades. 
In the bafecourt,bafe court where Kings grow bafc, 
To come at tray tors calles,and do them grace. 
In thebafe court comedowne : downc court, downe King/ 
For night-owlesfhreeke where mounting larks fliouldfiag. 

BuH. What fayes his Maieftie? 

Tfyrth. Sorrow and griefe ofheart, 
Makes him fpeake fondly like a frannckejnaa: 
Yet he is come. 

B»U. Stand all apart, 
And fficvv faire duety to hisMaieftie: Hekpetlvdovne,. 
My gracious Lord. 

M&gi Faire Coofin ,you debase your princely knee/ 
To make the bafe earth proud with killing It : 
Mee rather had my heart might feel ey our loue, 
Then my vnpleafed eye fee your curtefie i 
Vp Coofin vp, your heart is vp I know-, 
Thus high at Ieaft,although your knee below. 

Bstil. My gracious Lord,I come but for mine owne* 

Kvig. Your owneis yours.and I am yours and all. 

ThIL So farre be mmc,my moft redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall delerue your loue. 

Kmq : Well you deferue : they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong'ft and furcft way to get : 
Vnckle,giueme your hands 5 nay dry your eyes* 
Tcares (hew their loue,but want their remedies, 
Coofin J am too young to be your Father,, 
Though yoaareol*enowghto be Hey re-, 
What you willhaue,llegiue,and willing too: 
For doe we muft,what force will haue vs doc? 
Set on towards London, Coofin is it Cp| 

Hull. Yea my good Lord. 
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Enter the Quecne with her attendants. 
Que. What fport fiiall we deuife here in this garden, 
Xo driuc away the heauie thought of care? 
Lady. Madam weele play at bowlcs. 
Quse. Twill make me thinke the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs againft the bias. J 
Lady. Madam weele daunce, 
Quet. My legs can kecpe no meafure in delight, 
When my poors heart no meafure keepes in griefe : 
Therefore no dauncing girle,fome other fport, 
Lady. Madam week tell tales, 
Q*ee. Of forrow or of griefe? 
Lady. Of either Madame, 
Quee. Of neither girle, 
For if of loy ,being altogither wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of forrow s 
Or if of griefe,teing altogither had, 
It addes more forrow to my want ofioy : 
For what I haue I neede not to rcpeate, 
And what I want it bootes not to complaine* 
Lady. Madam ilefing. 
Que. TisweU that thou haft caufc, 
But thou llioudft pleafe me better wouldft thou weepc J 
Lady. I could weepe Madame,would it do you good. 
Q*ee. And I could fing would weeping do mc good 4 
And neuerfoorro w any teare of thee. 
But ftay,herc commeth the Gardiners, 
Lets ftcp into the ftiado vv of thefc trees, 
My wrctchednefle vnto a row of pines. 
They will talkc of ftate,for cueric one doth fo, 
Againft a change woe is forc-runnc with woe. 
8 titer Gardiners. 
(jard. Gocbind thou vp yon dangling Apricocke^ 
Which like vnruly children make their fire 
Stoope with oppreffion of dieir prodigall w eight $ 
Giue feme fupportance to the bending t yvig s a 
Coc thou # 4na like an executioner 
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